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	Sea Mist

**I only plan to do one chapter of Twilight! Then we can get to the good stuff ;)**

**Disclaimer: Everything belongs to Stephenie Meyer except my OCs**

**Warning: I am so sorry but this has been in my head and I had to write it, and italicized stuff is her thoughts. **

Driving to school I had the heater turned up to full blast. Forks might not be cold to some people but after living in LA for 15 years it feels like 50 below zero. For the past 2 years it has been "sweater weather" and all I really want is to have I day where it is burning hot so I can go to the beach and get back my tan. Sadly, it seems like the zombie apocalypse will happen first. My name is Ocean. My parents were really adventurous and I ended up being born on a boat in middle of the Pacific Ocean, hence the name. My parents wanted our names to represent our life – well it seems more like our birth – and about who we are. I guessed it worked for me considering I love the water. I just don't understand why they had to keep the pattern going, my full name is Ocean Blue Waters. Of course I got stuck with the last name Waters. My name is basically a phrase you use to describe the water, " Oh the Ocean…yeah it has blue waters today." My sisters' names are way cooler. My older sister's name is Desert Storm Waters. She is 21, four years older than me, and my legal guardian. She was born in Egypt and hates the water. My younger sister's name is Rocky Snow Waters, she just turned two and I can say she is the devil reincarnated. She was born on a hiking trip in the Rocky Mountains, shocking I know. As much as we all complain about our names I know will never change them because these are the names our parents wanted us to have.

I pulled into the Forks High School parking lot and turned off the engine of my Honda Civic. It was only drizzling so I decided to leave my raincoat in the car. I step out of the car and feel the rain on my skin. I am wearing blood red lace crop top, black skinny jeans, black knee boots, and of course my sun and moon pendant. My pendant is my most prized possession, my parents gave it to me when I was born and I have never taken it off. I make my way over to my way over to English class when someone bumps into me and I fall into a giant puddle soaking my pants, "Hey these are new jeans." I say looking up and meeting a pair of chocolate brown eyes.

"Oh-oh my god! I'm so sorry." She apologized helping me up.

"Its fine a little water never hurts anyone." I laugh, "Plus I have extra clothes in my backpack. Anyway I'm Ocean" I hold out my hand.

"Hi I'm Bella" she replies shaking my hand.

Bella…that name sounds familiar where have I heard it, she is obviously new but the only new girl I know isn't coming until March and her name is Isabella and…oh wait, " Oh your Chief Swans daughter"

"Yeah," she says awkwardly.

"But your not supposed to be here until March!"

She looks at my strangely, "It-it is March."

"Huh… well I guess time flies. I should probably get changed, see you around." I wave to her before walking into the bathroom. I pull off my wet jeans a look into my bag I only have a pair of black jean bootie shorts, I put them on and look into the mirror. My golden hair is in little ringlet curls framing my ivory colored face, and the black eyeliner and mascara make the gold in my cobalt eyes pop. I was on the shorter side, only 5'2'' but I made up for my height in curves. Not to blow my own horn but I was stunningly attractive. Once I am sure I look okay I head over to English I am only about a minute late but Mr. Mason hates when kids are tardy.

"Ms. Waters so kind of you to grace us with your presence." He speaks through clenched teeth. I simply roll my eyes and sit in the back of the class. Normal I would have responded but I was to tired to get in a verbal sparing match with him. I zone out for the majority of the class but am pulled out of my thoughts when a note lands in front of me.

_I hear you met the new girl~ E _

So Eric wants to know about Bella.

_Yeah~ O_

_Is she single? ~ E_

I roll my eyes.

_Why don't you just wait and ask her~ O_

Before he can respond the bell rings and he turns around to talk to Bella, "You're Isabella Swan, aren't you?" he asked.

"Bella" she corrects. Everyone within a three-seat radius turns around to look at her.

"Wow guys really subtle." I roll my eyes as I get up to leave, if they're going to easy drop they can at least try to be discreet about it.

#$%

We were all sitting in the cafeteria eating lunch when suddenly Bella freezes. I search to find what she's staring at and laugh when I see it's the Cullens. "Who are they?" she asks Jessica and me.

"That's Edward, Emmett, and Alice Cullen, and Rosalie and Jasper Hale. They all live together with Dr. Cullen and his wife," Jessica says.

She struggles to fine words, "They are…very nice looking." I raise and eyebrow and she blushes.

"Yes!" Jessica agrees giggling, " They're all together though – Emmett and Rosalie, and Jasper and Alice, I mean." I rolled my eyes yet again today.

"Jessica you know there not actually related."

"I know but they together it's weird."

"They look to old to be foster children." Bella joins the conversation again.

"Yes because they were totally adopted yesterday." I say sarcasm lacing my voice. She turns bright red. Jessica ignores me.

"Well they are now, Jasper, Rosalie, are both eighteen, but they've been with Mrs. Cullen since they were eight. She's like their aunt or something."

"That's really kind of them, to take care of all those kids like that, when they're so young and everything"

"I guess so… I think that Mrs. Cullen can't have kids, thought"

"Jessica," I warned

"What?" she asked innocently. I sigh exasperated.

"Have they always lived in forks?" Bella asked

"No, they moved down here from Alaska two years ago" I answered.

"They actually arrived a month before Ocean" Jessica added in, indicating to me. Bella didn't notice we said anything she was zoned out staring at Cullens.

"Which one is the boy with the reddish brown hair?" Bella asked glancing back at us, I wiggled an eyebrow suggestively.

"That's Edward. He's gorgeous, of course, but don't waste your time. He doesn't date. Apparently none of he girls here are good enough for him" she sniffed.

"Don't mind her she just a little bitter." I whispered to Bella.

"I heard that," Jessica retorted, " and I'm not bitter the Cullens are just freaks."

"Jessica you only think that because you got shot down by Edmond."

"Edward," Bella said

"Same thing." I waved my hand.

"Well then what's your reason for thinking their strange, you've never talked to them."

"I have actually tired to talk them once, you see the big one," they nodded, "well I tried to introduce myself in Spanish and the Blondie growled at me! Like an animal! Also in History I sat next to the other twin and he looked at me like I was something to eat. We might be going to school with cannibals! But beside that they might actually be really nice," I finished shrugging.

"Wait nice?! You just called them cannibals!" Jessica whisper yelled.

"I've never had a conversation with any cannibals before, they could be very nice for all I know," I say defensively. She stares at me for about a minute before she gets up.

"Well go luck with that," she says before leaving.

I turn to Bella, "What'd I say." She just shrugs.

#$%

**A week later…**

I pulled into my driveway of my house. My house was right on the border of Forks and La Push, and it was completely surrounded by forest. The house itself was white and nearly every wall was a window. The house had two pools one indoor and one outdoors. I got out of the car and made my way to my room. My room had painted black walls and a purple fluffy carpet, in the center of the room I had a four-poster bed that was covered in a black duvet that has sliver birds. One of the walls was like a huge lava lamp, it had tons of neon colored lava rising and falling. The solar system was painted on the roof and above the bed in big lights it said _Shine_. They're was a window seat that was decorated like the bed and above the window in white cursive was my favorite quote _Shoot for the moon, even if you miss you land among the stars_. I turned on the radio not really listening to the song playing and collapsed onto the bed. This week had been hectic, first Bella had been upset that Edward left because of her, then he comes back and is super nice to her, then the next day I had that dream of Bella being crushed by a van and when I tried to tell her to stay home from school she didn't listen. I closed my eyes remembering how well that conversation went…

_"Pick up, pick up!" I said into the phone._

_"Ocean?" Bella's voice sounded on the other end, "Why are you calling me at 5 in the morning?"_

_"Bella! You can't go to school today!"_

_"What! Why?"_

_" I had this dream where you were crushed by a van and-"_

_"What you don't want me to go to school because you had a bad dream?!"_

_"Its not just a dream I have this feeling it will happen"_

_"Ocean, I am not going to be crushed to death. Relax."_

…Of course I was right and she would have been killed if it weren't for Eddie. I sighed today we were all going to first beach in La Push. I stand up and go to my walk it closet. I pick out a pair of white jean shorts and a black and white tie-dye bikini top. I go to my vanity and pull my hair into a high ponytail; I grab a pair of white aviator sunglasses, and some black flip-flops. I walk to the garage and tie my surfboard to the roof; it is black and has the phases of the moon on it. I double check to make sure I have everything and drive over to the beach. I pull up next to Mike's mom's van. "Hey Ocean, glad you could make it," Mike called out as I got out of the car.

"You know I would never miss a chance to go to the beach!"

"Your seriously going surfing, won't you get cold?"

"I haven't be getting cold recently," I say shrugging.

"Huh, well I assume you are going to the water now so I'll call you in when were going to eat."

"You know me so well."

I untie my board and head over to the water. I moment I touch the water I feel relaxed. I paddle further into the water and wait for the perfect wave.

#$%

**A Few Days Later…**

Bella and I were walking around Port Angeles trying to find the restaurant where Angela and Jessica said they would be. I knew we were being followed I just hoped we stumbled across the restaurant before the creeps could find us. Sadly, I realized much to late that we were being herded. _Shit_. I thought.

"There you are!" one of the bastards shouted at us. I pulled Bella back; I didn't know how she would handle this. I've been in this position before and I knew I could take care of myself but nearly being raped and killed will probably be a new experience for her and she is probably terrified.

"Yeah, we just took a little detour" another one said. I positioned myself between Bella and our attackers.

"Stay away from us." I said. My voice was strong and even. They laughed at me but I could see in their eyes they were confused by my courage.

"And what are you going to do if we don't." The first one rasped.

"I really don't want to do this" I sigh and dig through my bag before pulling out a spray painted black bubble gun. Their eyes widen and I imagined the mental debates going on in heads.

"You wouldn't shot us." He tried to sound confident but anyone could hear the hesitation in his voice.

"What makes you so sure" I replied cockily. They were spared from interrupting by two bright headlights driving toward us. Stopping about a foot away from Bella. The passenger door flew open.

"Get in" a familiar voice growled. Bella wasted no time in getting in the car but I was a little hesitant. _This is Edward Cullen's car_ a voice in my head said _you think they eat people! Why would you get in his car!_ That is a good point maybe I'll walk. _Please _another voice in my head spoke _it's either getting in the car or be killed by these people. _The first voice then spoke again _but if he eats people then she'll be killed either way._ Another very good point, sometimes I am just brilliant. I was spared having to decide when I was picked up by cold arms and put in the back of the car. _Ok cannibal it is_. I knew Bella and Edward were talking about something but I didn't really care so I just tried to tune them out. The car stops and they both turn to me.

"You have a gun?" I heard someone ask, I think it was Edward I wasn't really paying attention.

"What?! No of course not, guns are dangerous and loud! Why would you think I own one?" They both look down at the black object sitting in my lap. I immediately remember that they don't know it is a bubble gun. So I raise it up and aim it at Edward, I press the trigger and bubbles burst from the end.

"That is genius," Bella says at the same time Edward says, " Clever."

"Why thank you." I say as I get out of the car. I fell like a third wheel with these two lovebirds. "Angie, Jessie!" I scream as I run to catch up with them.

"Where have you guys been?" Jessica asked us.

"Ugh we got lost and then well he showed up" I said jabbed me thumb in the direction of Edward. "Anyway have you guys eaten yet I'm starved"

"Sorry Ocean we already ate," Angela apologized.

"Do you mind if I drive Bella and Ocean tonight. That why you don't have to wait while they eat."

"Thanks for the offer but I'm not hungry I had a really big dinner… I mean breakfast, damn it! I had a really big whatever the last meal we had was!" no way was I going to spend the rest of my night with Bella and Edward constantly staring at each other, and not to mention the fact that Edward is a creepy stalker. I mean seriously he just showed up out of nowhere.

"But-" Edward started

"We should really leave them to it shouldn't we girls." I said walking towards the car; Angela and Jessica close behind me.

"What was that about?" Jessica questioned once we got into the car.

"I am not even sure" I responded exasperated.

#$%

Soon after that Edward and Bella became the new thing at Forks High School but I was never fully on board with their relationship. There was just something wrong about them being together, their relationship kind of reminded me of a lion and mouse but they were both happy so I never said anything. Quickly though there honeymoon phase ended when Bella left Forks due to some break up with Edward that caused her to believe she had to go back to Phoenix. This lead me to where I am now, at the front step of Bella's old house in Phoenix to try and convince her to come home before she meets the terrible fate I saw in my dream. I knew she didn't believe me about my dreams but how could they not be real! Any way I knocked on the door and it was open by a deathly pale man with blonde hair and blood red eyes. I wasn't about to judge him, if he wants to dye his irises red they he should do it. I was all about embracing who you are.

"Hi my name is Ocean and I'm here to see Bella." I gave a friendly wave.

"I'm sorry she isn't here right now she is actually around the corner at the ballet studio," His voice was like silk and shockingly like the Cullen's, " you are more then welcome to join her." I heard a slight double meaning to that but didn't think much about it.

"Okay thanks for telling me, I'll head down there now." I turned around and started walking in the direction of the ballet studio when I felt a strong wind brush across me. _Strange. _I walked through the door and was confused when the place looked empty. "Bella!" I called, "Bella, where are you?"

"I sorry dear it looks like she isn't here." I whirled around and saw the guy from before. He was holding up something… a video camera? "Pose for the camera." He said noticing my stare. _Well _I thought _might as well._ I smiled and stuck a hand on my hip. He laughed. "You're a funny mortal, it's a shame you won't live." He let that sink in before he lunged forward and grabbed me. He spun me around before letting go and I felt the force of hitting the wall before I felt the pain. Faster than I thought possible he grabbed me again and threw me through the glass mirror. I was losing so much blood, black dots danced across my vision and I could feel my consciousness dripping away. " I really am sorry," he sounded sincere, that's the last thing I remember before I fell into the darkness.

I was floating. It was like I was watching everything from a bird's eye view. My body was hanging from the ceiling, blood dripping from my head, and there was a very one-sided fight going on beneath me. The same guy who attacked me was now attacking Bella. Throwing her into mirrors and then he… bit her? Soon a whole bunch of Cullen's showed up and, god this is getting hard to follow.

I saw my eyes flutter then open and I was back in my own body. Everyone below me was absorbed in what they were doing, and they didn't seem to notice me. It looked like they were recreating my dream. Bella was lying on the floor screaming surrounded by Edward, Carlisle, and Alice, while Emmett and Jasper were throwing pieces of what looked like the body of my attacker into the fire. It looked like they were about done here because Edward picked Bella up and started to leave. The fire was spreading and I figured if I wanted to live I better speak up. "So…" they all looked up shocked, " I know this rescue was kinda meant for Bella…and we don't exactly like each other…but, uh I would greatly appreciate it if you could… you know."

"Yes, of course, Emmett, Jasper." He said nodding to the two boys. Jasper walked over to wear the rope was tied and untied it. I was falling for a second before a landed, rather roughly might I add, in Emmett's arms.

"Thanks big guy." I say my words slightly slurred. _Not again _I thought before the darkness collected me once more.

#$%

_Beep. _

_Beep._

_Beep._

I groaned and rolled over to turn off my alarm clock but it wasn't there.

_Beep._

_Ugh. That is giving me a headache._ I rubbed the tiredness out of my eyes and slowly joined the land of the conscious. I was in an unfamiliar white room. There was a window on my left with the blinds pulled up showing the full moon. To _my_ right was three rather uncomfortable looking chairs and a small coffee table with magazines scattered on top. I was on a white bed, with white sheets, and railings on the side. My arm was in a cast and my head hurt like hell. There was a needle in my arm that was connected to what looked like a pouch of blood. _Ew. _There also was a heart monitor that was responsible for giving off the irritating beeping. _I must be in a hospital. How did I get here though?_ The memories came rushing back to me then. Red eyes. Unbelievable strength. Impossible speed. The Cullens. Bella. She was hurt. I hope she was okay. I wonder if –

The door opening and closing interrupted my thoughts. "Oh good you're awake." I looked up to see a nurse with a clipboard walk into the room, "How are you feeling?"

"Fine," I lied.

"That's great. Now I have a couple questions, do you think you can answer them?" I nodded, "What's your name?"

"Ocean Waters." She wrote something down on her clipboard.

"How old are you?"

"17"

"Where do you live?"

"Forks, Washington."

"Do you remember what happened to you?"

I hesitated; if I told her what I thought happened I could find myself in a some story as to why I'm here and if I say the wrong thing then they'll know one of us is lying. Well, when in doubt play dumb. "No, I don't remember how I got here. I don't even remember leaving Forks." I willed my eyes to tear up and did my best to look pathetic. It worked.

"Oh poor baby," _Baby? I'm 17 I am most certainly not a baby, _"You came to Phoenix to convince Bella to come back to Forks," _okay that I know is true,_ "You and Bella met up with the Cullens at their hotel and Bella accidently dragged you down two flights of stairs and through a window." _Now that…that defiantly did not happen, I would not meet up with the Cullens and I was not dragged down to fights of stairs. Some creep guy attacked Bella and I. _

The door opened again and this time my sister came in. "Well I'll give you to some time." The nurse said before she took out the needle in my arm and left. I looked at my sister. I hadn't seen Desert in 3 months since she left to Japan. She had cut her dark brown hair so it just fell past her shoulders. She no longer had glasses covering her brown eyes so I guess she finally got contacts.

"I hope you're here to give me all the gifts you bought me from Japan or I'll –"

"Or you what," she responded with a roll of her eyes, "your out of commission at the moment."

"Then I hire someone –"

"With what money?"

"Did I mention that I hate you?"

"It might of came up once or twice."

I rolled my eyes and walked over to my sister and gave her a hug. Only then did I look down and noticed the hideous hospital gown that I was wearing. "Dear god, tell me you brought emergency outfits." I was horrified someone had seen me in this unflattering paper gown.

"Here," she handed me a bag, "I brought you a new outfit, your make up kit, and your curling iron."

"You're a good sister, I'll be back in 10 minutes."

"More like 45 minutes."

I rolled my eyes, "Ha, ha, ha."

I shooed her out of my room and opened the bag. I pulled out a strapless skater dress and blue knee boots. After I put those on I curled my hair and put on some eyeliner and mascara. After I was finished I checked the clock, _ha_ I thought _I only took 37 minutes._

My sister walked back in the room and following her was Bella. "Hey look what I found outside?"

"Bella?"

"What? No I meant this tray of food but yeah Bella is her to." I look down and see her carrying a tray with eggs, bacon, and tea.

"Yeah food!" I say before grabbing the tray from her hands and setting it down on the coffee table.

"Hey! I was going to eat that! It is better than the cafeteria food."

"Well it's obviously for me and I want to take to Bella so get out." She turns around and leaves but before the door closes I hear her say something about an 'ungrateful little thing.' I look at Bella, " Wow you look terrible," her leg is in a cast, she is deathly pale, and has huge bags under her eyes.

"Uh, thanks."

"I'm sorry I'm a little blunt but I have something I kinda need to talk to you about."

"What do you need to take about?' her voice was a little higher than normal and she looked nervous.

"Well I guess I'll just start by saying I know I didn't fall down two flights of stairs," if she was nervous before she was antsy now, "I keep having flashes of what happened and I just can't piece it together. I just want to know what really happened?"

"I… I don't think I can tell you." I raised an accusing eyebrow.

"Really because I just totally lied to the nurse and made her think I have amnesia just to cover for you and your boyfriend."

"I really can't Ocean, I'm sorry, I really am."

"Can't or won't"

"Its just Edward – "

"Oh so this is about a boy well its _boobs before dudes_ Bella"

"Ocean its just – "

" I am in the hospital because of you Bella! And you can't even tell me how I got here!"

"Please just listen to me –"

"Just get out Bella." I say softly

" I need you to – "

"Damn it! GET OUT BELLA, I SAID GET OUT!" She leaves the room quickly and I pick up a pillow a throw out the door.

I can't believe the nerve of her. I lied for her, I am in the hospital because of her and she couldn't be bothered to explain to me what happened. I though I knew her. I thought she was nice. I thought we would be best friends. Right now I was only sure of one thing, Bella Swan was not the person I thought she was.

The cup of tea exploded.


End file.
